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To His Grace 
WRIOTHESLY: 
Duke of Bedford. 


ae it pleaſe your Graes 


| ls the juſt Prerogative of true Greatneſs to 
be unwerſally admix d by all; and one fo 
Eminently poſſeſt of it as your Grace, can 
no „ our Praiſe and Ad- 
ahration, than you can. ceaſe: to deſerve. it; nor 
that tis in the power of any one, or even the Ap- 
plauſe of Multitudes, tor reach half your Merit, yer 
may vc be allow d, according to the proportion of 
out poor. ſtock, to throd in our Mitcz and not bæ 
frightned from the hopes of your Grace's Parronaſe, 
by conſidering the unworthineb of the 
for were none but worthy Offerings made, the Gods 
themſelves wou d loſe their Sacrifice; and they that 
deſerve moſt our Praiſe ſhou d have it leaſt, becauſe 
tis hardeſt to give them their duc. 

And tis impoſſible, my Lord, this Poem ſhou d 
find Sanctuary any where but in the umbrage of 
your favour. for the Eyes of all Mankind are ſo fixt - 
upon your Grace, that twou d be a diſappointment - 


to the publick to lay at any others door, what is ſo 


re INE? And tho I. hit not a Vikdair for 
A 2 the - 


—  — ——  — — — i. I ————— 


the humour of the Town i in my Play, I may boldly 
ſay I have the greateſt part of mankind i in 
the Juſt Ad. of your Grace, 
Your . Art, in appearing Free, cn 
ſant and Converſible, wi . a Noble 
. Greatneſs proper to your ſelf, us at once ap- 
prgach you with Freedom and with Awe : Your 
Goodneſs that makes you ftoop-to your. Inferiours, 
loſes nothing by being view d near at hand, but is 
the more :drair'd for it; add thus we conſider your 
Grace arriv'd at the height of Greatneſs, without a 
mortifying reflection on the lownels of our own 
condition; nor does the world envy the truly Great, 
who by their Goodneſs and Affability make Man. 
kind partake of their Felicity. 
I may | in excuſe of this pre- 
ſumption, and tell how Pocts in all ages have pre- 
tended a Right to lay their Works at ar forme Noble- 
man's feet ; but I'd — ſubmit to your Grace 
Goodneſs; for if I have offended, tis a fault of the 
beſt kind, and preceeds from too much Zcal 0 let 


che Worid know how much I am, 
My Lord, 
* ; Your Grace's moſt Obedient and 
$4454 Devoted Hwnble Servant, 
and ere. 


Suſanna Carroll. 


| 
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this meine. 


PR O- 


THE 


PROLOGUE: 


By 4 Gentleman: 
Spoke n by Mrs Oldfield. 


Deb dreadful Laws of late *gainft wit are made, 
G ds no in the it =. 
Lace is ſafꝭ tuch turns Informer, 
A Ee ag erin 
oma, Armor yak 
A private Table, and a Lady: treat -. 
At her refleFions none can be uneaſy, : 
ben the _ Creature does ber 4600 


With Gorman ! and the Champion of che Weſt 
Shell fill the Liſts, and then you cannot ſlight her, 
— ) for ſhe's a Fair Inviter. 

„ but at 3 

72 the Britton of zou 

ren ber fate, ſhe's ſure to —— * Field, 
edi, Conquer when "wy geild. 


EPIL OGUE 


| Spoken+by My Jo. Haines. 


* long the Poets brought before the Bar, 
Heve with their bold en wag'd the War ; 


They now plead Guilty : And c rp wy 
Her ben immer YT th 

No, Th y will mend—— But w that & their flatin, 
1 


leas d to forwar mation. 
Firſs, let no Politicians 2 — — Fears, © 
About ſucceeding Kings create new Jars ; 


Let L 5 now no more perplex the Laws, 
Nor 2 — Se, ſplis 4 OF | 
Let Magiſtrates gonſeder tif but fitting 
22 as they take down _ 7 . 
Heroes, who Fu 
1 an ty de, TIE as —— 
ors in a frantich Fit, 
R ions War with ſacred Wit x 
Let Cit Wine ler that's too 2 
Mimick no more in «a Mark, 8 
Nor from their Prentice the favour ack ; 
Let no old caſt-off Miſs «ſſume'tbe Saint, 
Let Comards c to Hef, endl Bearx to Paint ; 
Let at yond corner Houſe the Wits and Bards, 
Gain by Religion, what they loſe at Cards 1 
* py”, , peeviſh Criticks ceaſe to bite, 
A 4 2 © ſublime * Plays do write; 


iet no more Judges fit, 5 


— leave to the bright B . Juds and the Pit, 
Their lawful Empire ore mmortal Wit, 

When all this heavy Tack is well md, 
We dare ingage the Stage ſhall be reform d. 
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perſons Repreſented 


M E N. 


| t a ard; Marriod'to Placeavic, 
Ceske es. Mr MI,. 


Armando, $ Friend. Mr Simpſon. 
Alonzo, a Venetian Gentleman, betrothed to 4 
Mr Tn 


F 


Perjued 1 Husband 


ACT I. SCENE 1. 


The Genin , and diſcover Pizalto's How pl. 
e e e 
3 L er «nd other 
i 


While the Dance «« performing, Far Annan, ad Baſſino — 
ters, Which be open and rd.. Hoo? * 


<7 pony ne 6 advance to the Ru of the Stage. 
her km ee Han: — 


Love; 5 
What ſhall 1 d Ackles 
Lore Nay, oh cue ha (EP TUE BR: rn 
nitives : it blazes be extinguiſh'd. 
_ Dope Laps: dee wil wh an with = — 
— And as an earveſt of further Rewards, this —— 
Gives ber a Ring. 


Lady Pix. 


Pow'r of 


Lacy. Madam, I receive your Commanch 5 with much joys 
But your Preſent with more —— 
I'll ery what this ptojecting brain can do, 41 you ſtep into the next 
Rac Ld > es co dar Exis L. Pixalta. 
What have 1 done, that you parſeg me thus! 


V hy 


= 4 be 


The Perjurd Huband, 
wh by &d you v're decay that 3 7 | 
| fe I now mult "Why 


Oh-1-what Pangs, what Torments--- 
Anrelis ! Exennt ame, but Lucy & Lodov: 
+ 7:57 < aha wid Sleeve. 


Ms 150 
Lacy. 22 Sir, one word: 


i — tend to that, by wiy of Proxy, 


Lodgigs; if zoy. Thing r on, er tu 
aan, mee: but a Pertifogger — he & find; — 


well 4. 3 3 


to know your 
diſpleaſe * 


0 Eid TH fi /at . | were'r her 
Lucy. What are you lech Sir ? — fo long reſolving: whe- 
ther you ſhall accept a Lady's Favour,. — | 
3 dN Childs, Laan open ia don auer: 
Let her be but Woman, and we (han 
mayſt cell her - There's 2 pe for ya 
Trarq\ the Supe ſeripion of « Lau- and giees i ber, Exie-Ludovico. 


Lacy. Frank and eaſie, 4 l mode de Par Well 


5 all your c 


\Nog for my buſineſs 
"nd the Devil will corn Sane; Ed. writes III Letrer, 
and the Devil will turn Saint. dowt bring em rogerher, and merit 
3 ha heir Fortunes made 
many have t * 
| only. went Preferment, nor my Trace: : ku Lucy. 


2422 8. CE N E 


11.8 Scene hs to Biflino? Lodgings, and diſcevers the Count in bu Night 
Gown, 4 Table with Lights, and Letter: hing on the Table. 


B., A u chings ye hucht in peaceful ſilence hete: 
All but B mind — Oh! happy he 
Wha lives ſecure and free from Love's Alarms. 


Wz 


geg e 
5 


1 


, 1 nen vil 
Tr In oer 


2 


: 


| 4 
And, like the Sen; OE TY ts: 
Baſ. Thanks for y 1 


You like a God 2 ſeeble Vertue. 
This very morning [ll prepare for Tn... 
Gay — abſence will N 
t bewirching Beauty; which now hahnts 
My tortur'd wind: — Yet, fd Ti oe my lere 96 * 
3 5 


mn 


thy untrateful ſuit, 


, 


ous and bra: 
that Nature can beſtow . 
y 
- preſs 


SCENE IL. 
Aurelia : Chamber; She in a» Undveſi with Florella. 


art — Let! 
love and 


Flor. You 
The height of 


1 with 


Is ſtill perplex 


| 335 FE 8 
| 382 8 8 287 
1813505 12 7 : 


* 
- 


; queſtion ? Are you 


Ne te to admit a Paſſion in 


4 3 
I PF; * 


if 
7 
115 
25 
FI 


] own he's wit 

Has all che Charms 
Aur. Oh | Dear 

Which but too well m 

Alas! 1 love — I love 

That tho I know 


2 Ear 


Can ſcarce give more ———Bat who" — 
E Conor Baſſes? 


e man | lore 


Ar m excellent V 
| Fs Taxcatow ar th Cour of ow 7 
Has ſtill refin'd what he receiv'd Nature 
His Perſon too is Charming —— ; 
And, what moſt women court, he has a Tl.. | 
But then conſider you are unacquainted N 
Wich his Eſtate, and tho his Equipage 
Denotes an ample Fortune, yet we ſee 
Many a ſtranger here during the Carnival 
Who makes a Figure induſtrious Gaming, 
Of Noble Parenc, b. ST 
e Parents ; his 2 
Even from his youth you N 
And as he grew in TD 0 
You lov'd hi — <> Nay, which is more, your Father + 
Approv'& your mutual Loves, and at his Death 
Bequeath'd you to A= 
Aw. Oh! my Flerells, thou haſt rouz d a thought, 
Which will or ever break re, 2 
I know my Father's 
Made him confirm Alas s Suit, « for thea 
Bur gentle Father ſtill alive, 
were my 
m ſure he would not croſs my 
Bur, Oh! nams ne toy Facher; 1 
The ſad remembrance of 
He. But fear _—_— 
* breaking wi the wan he gehn — 
4. Tis not my fault: and juſt Heaven muſt forgive - 
What Heaven decrees — Yes, tis my cruel Stars 
— — — 
is with regret m aich; 
In vain I ſtrive wir er new born Love, 
I cannot, — live without fo ay 
Flor, Madam, I wiſh your P ne're prove faul, 
Bux euch I ea dn inaulpiiou march 


ae 


1 e's Uſes is tae ſound” 


* . Pojurd i, 
Enter Buſfino, Armanda. 


Heaven avert zh. unl cky = 
Of our cles Then ws For or, -kriow . 


But here's the — oe ain die! oy 
Arm. to Baſſ. My Lord, N 
To 2 your Reſolution, - b 3 Modan will pardon 

Baſ. to Arm, Yes—lI wi — YTo Awr. you 

A morning Viſit, when you 22 Reaſotu > 

Preſt me to fix it on this early 8 

By Lettets from the Court I we 1 E420 

.Commanded to return with ſpeed to Tu, | 
And thence fer out for Fance, to re 
—þ 8 Leige in ſolemn — 

his day I muſt prepare to t Journe) 5 
Tho %is wh killing Grief I . my — 5 
My fair Arrelia [To Arm: Now, my Armands. 
Arm. My Lord, tis well: Bur lj be on your Guard, 
The dreadful ſhdck comes on 
Aur. This day be gone! What meapy my Ford? Oh! Heaven, 

Mb boding Fears ars come to paß: I ſee 8 

x por” woes juſt ready Fenn Weine me. 
SE ble! how 

Harbour ſuch fre $1 Buſſmo falſe 2 s 
Say, perjur'd man, how dig you {wear 
This happy day e you vine for ever! 

How can you now forget your ſolemp You. 
Why have I mer with this inhu 
Baſ. Madam, my Prince's orders 
Are abſplute: My Honour is 
ur. Muſt a vain Title be EO 
But 83 ow lov get” —_ 
Curſt, curſt diſſembling-men! Their . 
Can feign a Naſſion that will look — 

Fil by degrees they get us in t wer; 

Then wich bold impudence they drew the Vi 
And ſhew the Cheat chat mockt out crednlous h 
Faithleſs Baſſino, 

How oft you {wore your Love cob d nere expire: g 
How oft you ſwore one ede eins had charms, | 


Even above Non —ͤ— fondly Al Believe 1 * . | 
Thoſe were the Oaths pA 15 


—k — 


Thoſe words condey d a A. Heart, * 


To dack EH 


ö 


The uind Huchand, 
1 now — ics mighty — e 1 
ead turns , and my ttembli . 1 

Baan, Ger Goking Bu Burden ba —— 12 | 
Alas! 1 1 de : 

be faints, Baſſino runs and ns ber. 
i nr On! ita), my mf Lite, my Soul, my all: 
The conflicts paſt, am thine. 
But ſhe is breathlefs! Oh? ye 
Give back her Soul, or 


Arm., th : 70 et Hea 95 
1 8 TIT er. Eber 5 


Your Wife 
Baſſ. Curſe on that name 
c pi parc 9g to follow y ere 
ou oblige me — . 
You luſh to own = — 
u. aide. How ſweet . ious ice how ink 
Fond man purſues his Ruine? ,.,, 
All Arguments were vain — yet Mc 2 
Which cannot fail, to ſtop 2 love. 
His Wife by m Direction comes | 
= — ht — awake his —— 
t it will retrieve 
Aur. recovgring. Where am I where's m ce EL 25 
Baſſ. Here, here n 
Aur. thruſts him oF menot urge * Rage, 
Or with chis Dagger I'll my. wrong rf 
On hy y perfidious Hearr——Bae, . "Pai 
's roo hard 
— ASteel— Therefore I'll ſheath it hete- : 
Offer: as ber bresff : | ſuatche the 1; and crows! 
Oh! hold. ew. at ber fees in Arad 
I am caſes Canſe, .apd Lo I "pc 
Oh! who could bear 


* 


uc e 
Woe 


Ye hewenly Powers . the ſtroke of . 

And rack Baſſino : Let yqur vengeful Thunder 

Now-cruſh my. guilty head Or thou, Oh. ParettEarth + 

Open thy Boſom, and congeal my cane = Tears (hi Grd 
Aw. Is he then mine again ! * all: d.. 

Lookup, my Lord, my Love, my lie 


Ny 


8 The Perjard Husband. © 
My dear Bajſim ! Th Aurelia calls. | 
| 1 — 1 „ — 
ou'lt never more. | 
Ta AN pred in an . 
 Baſſ. Oh! never, never 8 
The Poles ſhall meet, the Sun and Moon invert 
Their wonted motion e're I part from thee. 
I fondly try d how much I was belov'd, 
And ſince you're true, my Bliſs is now 
Aur. Was t but a Tryal ? Then my Grieg are vaniſh'd, + 
And J am loſt in Joy Bat: mine They embrace again, 
Baſſ, Thine, thine for ever: And this happy day, 
Shall end Aurelia Fears ——— Ha—— 
This day, ſaid I, but where's Placentia then? 
My Wife Macentia ? Little does ſhe think 


Aldi. 


Joys to. come, 


* 


diſcovery. 
—-ſhe may inform me 
of what I yet but fear —— Good tnorrow, Florells : How fares my 
Love, my dear Aurelia ? | * 

Fler. Signior, good morrow; you are an early Viſitant. : 

Alen Not for a man in Love; but anſwer me, How does Awelia ? 

Fler. Well in health Only ſhe's now and then in a little fir of Me · 
lancholy, ſuch as uſually. eds from timerous doubts about that 
dreadful ſtate of Matrimony: You know the time draws nigh that gives 
her to your arms. | A 


Alon. 


5 8 ES. 


R ar 45" 
287770 at to me 
ha ene 2 
ow Alon be 


82 poor pretence FT ae 


Even before tt 25 ares Tow 


10. | The Pejurd Mube 
MI ia, and If xhuffront I tamely bear CAE 
May Heaven deny 12 my lateſt Prayer, L 


S CEN E IV. Ludovicos Lodgings. 


Ludovico Soles. 
Lad. Who waits? Emtcr Mountaine 

Z 4 tel ber 1 have done 

run to I „and te ve 
wit —— ever if Herr ſends Kae the 2 

promiſed to me as you come 
* 21 and deſire ſhe 

* 


Knocking at the Daor 
* ſomehody at the Door. 


— I Gentewomad deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Lad, A Gentlewoman ! admit her —— Well, | 
Tis a great Fatigue to oblige the whole Sex. Enter Lucy- 

Oh e 5 

— This will inform you Sir. Groes biim @ Litter, 

Reads. Hum, hum, a Letter 75 is may [oe invgrop 2 

of my Ser te make the firſt feps in an Amour, get 2 2 the 
rigorons confinement wt are under all the Tear round,” may, in ſame meaſure, 
excuſe the Liberties we take during tht Carnival. If you * 1 the Courage 
te meet wwe, I ſhall be at four ins the afternoonin the Piazza d Eſpagna, invi- 
fible to al but jour ſelf, —— Well, Ibelieve all Women 9 are wild 
for Gallants. 

Ig. Sir, What anſwer ſhalbT return to m 

Lud A. Egad — F am in doubt whe 


281 72 

ſhall throw my 
time away on this ifitrigue r Child, ſtep into "+4 
next Chamber, and Ill anſwer your Meſſ; inftantly — Exit Lacy... 


Let me ſee — — Read: in bis Table bo a two a . 
akernoon I am to meet Si gniora Bellexa at her 
a prerey Rogue, and ſo I'll a — At three of the Clock Si ron 15 

c | 


rinda Senator's Wife at the Indian. houſe— Phhaw, 
aequaintance, ——I ſhan't go—— At half an hour 
Counteſs Wrinkle, who preſented me with a Gold-hilte * 

Sully Fool Does ſhe think Ill beſtow one of my Viſits on an old fhrivel. 
led Piece of Antiquity, for a trifling not worth. above three- - 
ſeore Piſtoles At a quarter r, my refs Dorothy 

8 who ſtpplies me with — Oh! this Viſit may be. 
pyt off for a new Intrigue And fo Ill acquaint the vg wo 


The Eid of the. Firſt Ad. ACT.. 
= | i 


N, Pei Hu, 


4 : 
: - 


AC T H. SCENE 


A Chamber in Signior Pizalta's Houſe. 


Lacy. e al hum d over your Billet; and 
ſir'd me to ſtay for an Anſwer in a next Room ; | 
he ask d me what Country woman you were? For, ſaid ö 

Acquaintance, I would uſe her 
when I had aſſur d him you never ſaw the outſide of theſe Walls, he 
began to have that deſire which all men have to a new Face. 


potent, rich, covetous, | 

— Eadat's fair Complexion. - He hugg'd me at 
cem'd tr ws, and ſwore that in in 
was moſt ſuicable to his Temper ; for, {aid he, there's neither 
dren to Father, nor Honour: to repair: and where his pocket and 
Liberty are ſafe, he is contented to venture his Body and Soul. 

L. Piz.. Excellent Maxim: g = <4 

ho In ſhort, Madam, he ſays he has had ſeveral Bills of this Na- 
tuf&drawn upon him of late, and how much his ſtock may be e xhauſied 
he knows not; but however he ll meet you; and if he cannot anſwer 
your Expectation, he ll give you —. ws 

L. Px. You talk merrily; Girl, I hope you did not tell my name. 
I ſhould be loath to truſt a man of his Character with my Reputorion 
at firſt daſh, C 2 1 Lacy. 


* | mere Bad 
3 0 1 = your Quality. 
ET Oh! ee derne lover or of Surry 
227 on Conant hr r — — 2 2—.— - 
con r again t r Tongues and 
Maxims eldom gr * 

Lacy. Alas! Madam, that Pretence is grown too common : for the, 
Men now take it for granted, that a Lady 3 is. very near ſurrendripg, 
when once ſpe holds out that Flag of Defiance. 

L. Pia. Wen — Men uſe us very berbatouſly : "They will neither 
* 4 * honeſt, nor allow vs to be Here 
take chis Key, and fecure ev panes thing thing that 725 Reputation: 
and if my Husband wakes ere eons tne 4, you my ouſly hd _— 
excuſe to prevent his Enquiries; for : 
borty, A other times —— to — I know thyhonely, 

will re upon 4a 

Lac, Nes, indeed; Madam ; ; Lam honeſt at the boom. 

L. Pr. Well, miete, tis about the hour. Fx. La. Pia. 

Enter Pizalto. 

Lyty. Good inch attend you, Madam Oh! Ma: Kath 
my Lord Madam, Madam, Madam —- Oh! Lord, what ſhall 
I fay now ſhe's one? 

Pix. Hiſt, hift, Ley: Dont, don't, don't call your , for I 
have a word ortwoo ſay to. Thee in private, and have w. red for 


F dp harms ek gs” he has found dba 
n his own that may give my y an op $0.08 hers.. 
Fx. Well, Ley, well, — How nd hrs {v0 

No, indeed, Sir — mays acer, and old Man's 7 


this lucky o 8 a great while 


4 


— 


les: Where's the injury done to her, 3 ? 

Adod, Til gi A. a hundred Crowns. 
= 42 my Lord? Why, F wonder you ſhould be 
ſo j preach ſuch religious Maxis to her, when 


your own — are quite oppoſite. Pix. 


The-Perjuo'd Hesl, rp 
Pie. Look ye Child, # Man may do that, which would look abo- 
minable in , Wife — A Woman's Reputation is | a nice 


= Ti fo— And chereſfore in bot reaſon 1 ſhould take care of 


Nix. Prichee, no more of that : thy repueation ſhall be (ſe I'll mar- 
ry thee to my Gentleman, | 
Lucy, Gentleman—Valet © Faugh = And what TW. 17 
Crowns do me, hen my Virginity A > 3 

, and would make my fortune, (for 1 ſhould hn 
extreamly to he 4 Lady) I cannot tell how fa vo might perſwade- 
| my Reputation would be ſaſe in your 

is. Make thy ſortune! Why, I've known ſome of our Nobles majry 
Wiz uch ies dan BE akces 41 7 charm” 
A — What Gayſt., 
methinks I'm 
find 1 


Za. Ah 1 ado4, Laſt bk they Cob ab Ri 

wh ang gp bt n fail you, old J Gan Well, po 1850. 

make ee Pills 2 an yore, JET he a Maid I'm 
Pin. A thouſand Piſtoles Pd 


you don't 
know Eu not ER Warrant my 
ill give me two huadred at leaſt 
. Udflife . the won't tell 


FI 


. 


Ti 


1 
5 


3 
7 


. nay, . P:emiſles, till you have paid the Pur. 
„ i . and ng 


1 


3 


b 
| 


4 
pe 
71 


F 
; 
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2 
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* 


14 Tie Perjerd Hubandl. 


SCENE II. The Piazza d Eſpagna is Venice. 
| Enter Lidy Pizalta ſole. 


- 


EF. The Devil take this fellow=2nd- yet methinks 1 love hi 


for his ind talk as if you were ungkill'd in the 
of yo] Expectation more 


4 — 


that Cloud's withdrawn, how long I ſhall keep my Reſolution 1 


L. Pic. Say you ſo! Why theo che only way to 15 your Appe- 
tice is to feed yon ſlenderly : or only let you ſee the food, but not ro taſte. 
Lad. Faith, Madam, Im no Cameleon, but Fleſh and _— 


here- ©, 


The Perjurd Husbaud.- TH 
Therefore theſe Preſcriptions are of no vſe—— One ſhe of that dear 
Cle Tony of your 8 A 6a rr 


do you 

leaſt TI _ e ö | 
L. Piz, Hold, hold — An nbd, ing Gamefter is the 

8 to keep in bilt a ar one caſt throws all 


ſure to find conſtant dene ler ne to my 
Lodgings, where L'. beſt prooß of my Love 1 

L. Pix. «fide. Well ! He's a charming Db i thow ta happy are | 
FVives-in France and England, where ſuch as be ſwarm ! 

Lad. Come, Madam; come — VVhy what do you 
mean by this delay ? Conſider I'm a man, 9 wiſhing, amorous 


3 Fe. And conſider I'm 8 Woman ET 
: That I know: Kc leaſt Lhopeto find A 
foch baſte— Ade. 


Tad. Oh Lord, — — — here ? Repucation; ſoy vod? 
d, I find all Women make chat myſterious Word * afide.. - 


5 


then you have a e e | 
L. Piz. All, Sir, Je dame - Be you contider what 
8 you're in, Sir ? 
Faich, Madam: and what conſtitution 1 am of too. T 
gene of oy na Adultery is in ſome Countries; 
mortal Part not to avoid Da 


an if T ſhould be- 
To hee an alibi ind of rel Self. Pre- 
A * 3 Fvow. 
A — ug . your creeping cringing; 
— 


— 


lying Lovers Pough! Their Flames are net 
3 np noiſe in theblazo Sing. 


— 


. i 
= \ * 
wh 
: - . 7 
. - 


1 * 4. EAI 
Sings. " Hog ce hcly EY wg hes 446"tþ 


Lady Pe the. Ie Beer l 9 f tis fellow ha ot 
me ſtrangely — Well, the Caru. val is almoſt over bd then ma 
' (but up like a Nun in—HHey! Hoa! This time wil be o hor 

Lad. Lets make t 
fider when we have 
on moment W 
ear Rogue, come 

L. N. ebe bir Wah.) Hold I havs 4 1 my * 
and muſt return home inſtantly to prevent diſcovet ies. 

Led. Faith, Madam, this ade fair Toraiſe 2 mari 
Ar t him ! V Vould you be ſerw d fo yourſelf 

L PM. Vil endeavour to diſingage my Ligen wy flows ale 
3 F * 


oy 

25 Bar wh you be lure 2 meet 

iz. I give you may 
Loud. her. And I this dean Adieu, my Cam 
L. Pix. . Faewel. — ſeverath. 
Emer Baflino,, Alonzo. 
Raf, Well; Sis, Your "x 26! zones 
Alm, It is to tell you 


"mn 5 Villain — 
Alon, * as ſuch 

I oughe to have r * 

Of falſe uelia Hut to folloß 

The. barbarous cuſtom of ay 

I ſeek with Honour to revenge my wrongs. 

Therefore, Sit, draw-— ', SY | 
3. This Action ſpeaks 282 be likewiſe Juſt, 

And. let me kuo u the cauſe that moves your Anger. 


By Heaven I'd rather call you ſtill my Friend, 
Than be et, if I Wrong 'd you, 


— Ler 
Diſpoſe of that baſe, falſe, — 122 
As both his Love | 
[f my propitious 233 0 
Voa (hall not die alone Ih ddulterous Fair - 
ihall bear you company —— Now, Draw. 


The e Henkend 
Ba Oh ! hold, 


One moment hold Tmaſt unfold cis he, 
Adulterous Fair, ſay you ? 


* | > / PRE our 8 
Sure there's a curſe intail'd upon that name. Aſide. 
What / Your real Wife? | 

Ale. If che Command of an expiring Father 
And her own Vows can make het mine, ſhe's fo : 

Indeed the M e Rites are yet to come, 
Which ſhe delay d theſe ewo Months 


© —_ —— 


On 1 F finiſhing the time 
OM for her Father But tis plain: 
I was a Property to your baſe Love: 


And only deſign'd to fill up your 
. ves, 
e ! w, or in 
Il pin yon to the Earth 44 f - 
Baſſ. Oh ! Woman | Woman! At. 
Yes, I will draw — But e re the fatal ſtroke | 
Iypaſt recal, I ſwear Awelis's Virtue, 
| Þ . — like Dian. af 
or was4 prompted i, 
— 7 deſign — 1 be yt Eve pre 
avin t A my e 
To dalle to Turi Therefore Therefore ifI all, 
I 7 ſhe'll meet a Neve toe 
Hold, hold, My Lord; Oh roms) eq 
I Soul ask Pardon, and entreat 2 
Tis true, upon my 
But if you doubt my words, — EAR 
Tho'I have reaſon 4 decline this Combate, 
At leaſt at prelene——Ob.: Placentia | Hide, 
Oh! my Placentia! why I abuſe Thee? 
Alon. * Lord * 2 2 1 
Baſſ. Oh! Alonzo | Alonzs 
Should I acquaint you 
You'd ſind that life it fe 


ev 2 wretched Fate, 
is grown 4 3 


I cannot bear, ſince I can ne re be ha " 5g 

But tis a Story that muſt n ere be tol 

Let it ſuffice to ſettle your repoſe, - 

That Turin holds the cauſe of my misfortunes. 
Alon. Then 1 am happy: 

My Lord, I wiſh 'twere in my Power to ſerve you, - 

I do it as a Friend | 


D 


0 be Perjur 4 Husbang. 
4 , Generous Sir, I thank you ;_- | 
As ras 1 ara copable, Jam Alonzo's. Exit Alo 


Oh ! Force of. treacherous Love! to gain my end, 
I wrong a "oy a Miftreſs, and. a Friend. Exi# Baflino. 


| The End of the Second AHL 


hen 


ACT III. SCENE * 


SCEN E L — 


. Exter Aurelia, Flerella. 
Aw. ("YH ! howl tremble for my dear Baſſin ?; : 
Haſte, fly F a 
Or e ene 
A patient x 
and conſider 
. 


. 
ſe hat could wrong wy 
fila me with. has 
r f 
[ant why di — 
N Why muſt weak mortals be expos'd to Paſſions, 
, Which ate not in our Power to ſabdue, 
And yet account for what they r 
F But I will think no more 
5 Now hear my laſt Reſolve if Heaven 
| n 
| fall and Jeae his Murder 
Accurſt for ever Ezter Alonzo. -. 
Flor. Oh! Heaven ? where will this end? 
Air. Ha. 22 
| The Gods have ſent him to decide my Fate. 


1 6 How now | bow dare you meet view? 
32 Or think IIl ere rethe baſe = ard 
E | This very day you offer'd to my Fame? 


* Alon. Juſt taven refuſes not a Penitent, 
8 | S , a! oa 


+ * 
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— 


8 ee, 


= wreak your , 
on! 1 9: ee, 
Let my Blood the ſtain you fix e 


But +14 not blaſt your Name with 1 0 | 
Alen. By 2 ſhe dotes en Him! hab Lis; — oman ? 
But this Pretence won't ſerve to wy 
Ill not be caught again Ns; | 5 
Baſſins dies —— Nor will I leave to ATT: reune 
The vengeful ſtroke, but takt a 
3 Oi Heaven ! 8 
hat wor UU I invent 
And ſave my dear Baſins? Oh Dr. 
My once lov d Dear, will 8 we ſpeak 4 
Oh! I conjure you by our plighted Love's, hs 
Whoſe purity outſhone the Stars ove,” : 
Hear me this Time, then t mo 65 ae 5 
Alon. Oh! Woman; Woman 
Aur, If e ce Aurelia 
ns? as in her thoughts did ale 
May ſudden Death pur ue ber pufjut * * 


Heaven forgive Ad. 

The Perjuty, ſince Ive nobtber way * * | 

Jo Save Baſſmo's Life— - = 
Alon. Aurelia, rife +— 1805 | Raifhig . 


Oh ! could I credit this, — e Debtor 
But ſomething tells me that thou art 'forfworn ; 
And yet thou ſeemſt as fait as {tfelf': 33 
How is it poſſible chat Guile can li N 
Wich fo a divine a Face? 

Aur. Oh kill me 1 kill el beg you, mie ; 
Let me not linger out an Age in pain; 
For fuch is every Moment of your Anger ; 
I cannot bear to to live in your dilplealure. 

Alon. By Heaven ſhe's true 
Hence frivolous fears be gone — ſhe's only mine. ad 
Come to my Breaſt, my bright Aurelia, come. ' Embrices her. 
To that ſoft ſhrine that holds that Sacred image, - | 
Which triomphs o're my foul, and'grafps it all. 
I knew my boundleſs Treaſure, and the Thought 
Of loſing thee had rais'd my love to Ma@enefs. 
But now I'm calm — No more Hall — fierce Paſſion, 
Rude Fealouſy diiturb my peaceful mind. 
Do but forgive the Faults my Rage committed, 
And you will find our Loves will grow the pufer ; * 


[The —— 


d Aathnd. 3 


ler it ſuffice, 


We both repent, nenn, 
Alu. Oh ! never, never. 

Ill oe te ſuſpe&.you more eee. 
Ar. What's it? 
Alon. Why was Baſſino ' + © 

Admitted to your View, and 1 denied? 


though — Id 2 —— Vide... 
{20g wor miſcon t's 


you have res! | blam'd her for ic 
Indeed, —.— Truch——1 hope A 


3 me no 
8 —— 4 Beleve Thee Yes—As willingly as Mum 
1 | will ſo love my Dear, that all Mankind | 1 2 


beg 
You'd leave me for awhile, and reſt ſecure, 
* ES cl x 
the bright 2 is circ urn, 
U ch ponent on 


Farewel, my dear. Exit * 

1 Aur. 22 he thou Te > | 
ow wilt t 

On which thou arc 2 on by thy fatal faul Pelka ? 

Wit h cor ſcious herror I deceiv'd Alonzo, 

F hate this baſe * but twas unavoidable: 

The truth had been mote fatal ——— 

More facal >—-,No For i mud cever Wed 

' My deat Baſſize whillt Ane lives. . , 


Oh! 


22 The Perjurd faber 
Oh ! che diſtractin thought / what ſhall I do ? 
Why! dye — That's the only way, 

To keep thy _—————— Raid I, 
But whither then > who knows what-Paniſhmenc 
Juſt Heav n — — 

But Iwuſt think no more, 6 

Ifchers's 4 Power that gards e 1 

Oh } look with plying . 
of my anxious Fear, 


—  Appeaſethe 
Aud load me wore chan I can bear. 


Era Aurelia, Flotella. 
SCENE II. Lady Paaees Lodging 
L. Piz- Well, Thov'r a0 adwinble Gi! What would half the La; 


di IV, 

2 Eng 80 o, for tis vo te rf Ie 
e 89 
does me too much 


re e 


Madam? | 
L. Pie. Oh! bore 6 en Heigs 
1 | isthere no way to contrive 


== ill nacure— let 
— + own face Hel Canna have a work plague i ſtore than I 
mae felt 2 

Lac. Indeed Madam, I pity you: and wiſh twere in my Power to 
Free you from this old, wither'd log, be dot tho that's impoſſible, yer 1 may 
do you ſome little ſervices ro make life's tedious journey pleaſant — Let 
me ſee, I have ic-— What would you fay now, — wg if I ſhould 
. conttive 2 way to have your Lover in your own 

IL. N That were worth u King's Revenue —- Speak, quickly, 
how, bow, good Lucy ? 

Loc Why, thus: He ſhall pot on my Cloarhs, and in my * - 
tend you. 

L. Pix. Rare conttrivance; but my Husband, L 

Lac. Oh! let me lone, Madam, to manage =, "He is defective in 
Gl, you know; and not miſtruſting any thing; will not be ober curi- 
.005 : Bur if he ſhould, T have a way - ＋ 4 off—My life ont —— 
This plot may be of  ofſe to my deſign, 1'll manage it with care; f At. 

L. Pie. a ap pleaſate of hearing my Husband lie coughing, and 
Falling me to Bed : and my anſweriog_- him, I'm coming, Dear: and 
be : u hile 


The Perjurd Hubaid.” 
while he imagines me in the next Room undreſßag, 
. Arms of wy Ladevics, Certainly there's as much fatisfation in dece wi 
ing 2 dull jealous as in gertiog 2 new Gallane : Were it not 
grown ſo common — - Exch Tradeſman's Wiſe muſt have her Gallant 
100 — and ſometimes wakes a man of the ict ere bis 
Fault can have — 
no Pleaſure above the Volgar, exteptic bein ing be oe x Wel, 
dedr Lucy, ] 2dmire thy c - it inftanely — 


F'm happy Abe 


＋ whe it can ne te be mended 

L Piz. Nothing to be done wichout a Bribe I find, in Love 25 well 
as Law —— Well Lac, if you — this intrigue with care and ſecreſie 
cke Gown is yours. , 

- Page. Madam, 12 Lord defires to peak with yoo. 

Lacy Madam; your buſineſs: Y Your Loyinps very hae 
ble ſervant. \ Exit Lucy. 
Now by Tl in Tender 1, — Hs 

w by way of gp excertain my old, Qs- 
band. . Ei Lad Pizalts 


SCENE ML "The Pu 


Give me but Wine, that Er. 
And 4 Girl that is wholſene and clan, 
Two or three Friends, but the-Devil« Wife, 


Maa,” = 


aging r Well, youre 1 — Gentle mam 
Ah! Wigs — meſſage bringſt ; 
W Lady diet 8 42 n . 
When ? where? Fam all ina Flame. 

Lac. Come along with we, Sir , I'll help you to an Extinguiſher - 


— heart Dat I cen tell 
rather * you ſpeak 0 PR Rn | 


ow the Devil can that be dude? 
— at the help of x Seeg nee if you dare 
| , warrant ſucceſs in your V : 

a yoor value 1 ingrove hes 


15 


1 
- 
Lb 
a 


24 | 
Lad. konnt Thee, Girls do you bar bring we ther 


I play not a ue can fl 
1 Which te nile; be war 


— — ſo high 25 the "WER 21 
believe m Log n 22 moreers : You can vndreſs,! ſuppoſe 
beſt and the quickeft of any man in Venice. Bata Pox 
ar = Cool fiod no other way ?— 1, I, I— I like Petticoats in 
their proper Places, but I don't care to have my Legs in em. 
Luc. And fo you reſolve againſt it? HA 
Lad. No, not "abſolorely reſolve, Child: Buat——2 
27 But what, Sir! 
Lad. Nothing — 1 will follow thy Directidns, what ever comes d' 
Now lead the way: For nothing ſutes better with my Humour than a 
Friend, a Bottle, anew Miſtreſs, and a t Place. 
3 Lucy Lodovico. 


SCENE IV. Tizalto's Lodging. 
Enter Pizalto with a Bond in bh Hand.” 


Fix. Well—— My Wife's a fine Woman, a very fine Woman! But 


a Pox ſhe's a Wiſe Rill, and this young Jade runs in my head plaguly : 
Well here i under my hand; a Thouſind Piſtoles —— 
eat ſumm for a Maiden. iead, 28 Maid go now 

d been young now, 

A Fiddle and. a Treat had boreithe Prize away, 
Bat u hen we old Fools dote; they make us pay. 
Vater” 
Oh! are you come! Here, here, Lacy: Here's 2 Fortune for PPE 
twenty Maidenheads, 2dod ! I have not ſo much money by me at pre- 
ſent, but there's ſecurity. Gives her the Rond, 

Lec. Your Lordſhips Bond's ſufficient Well. but that I am ſatis- 
fied my Repurariog is ſafe with your Lordſhip, or twice the ſumm op Gawd e 
not have prevailed — Goto my Ch amber, my Lord, Ell but ſtep and 
if my Ly wants any thing, and I'll be 12 — inftancly. 

Piz, You woa t ſtay, Lac Ah Girl, buſs thy Ladys Ladys Chucky; now 
do. dd — 

Lay. O! Lord taot here, we ſhall be diſcovered. 

V.. Well. chou art a cunning ſinner: make haſt, Lucy, doſt bear? £xPiz; 

Luc. Youre in mighty hafte, old Geneleman ! but Iſhall-deceive you, 

My end is gain d; | have my Fortune made, | 
e eee mes FORE = ACT. 


mens | 


| 


The er — 
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SCENE 1. Armando * ay 


Enter Armando, Placentia. 


Plac. ! Armando ! 


Thou more than 1 tothe diſtreſi d Placentia 
loſt Baſſo, 


bow ſhall I regain my 
MY fle rerfidious Hinband 2 


Naters thoſe Tears to move L 5 heart, 


Mine is all Pity : You 
Of all the Arguments a F 222 can uſe 


To bring him back to your endearing Arms. 


Vertue's not quite exticiguiſh'd in bis Breaſt, 
Therefore I hope the ſight of bright Placestis 
Will rouze his A N 

| Plac, Oh ! Baſſno! 

Oh ! wretched — Oh! ! that I had 2. 
E're I had known him falſe: Then 1 were 
And, tho contented with his ſecond - = Er 


He with a pitying ſigh perhaps had grac'd 
My m 


emory — 
Oh ! all ye Powers that Vertuous Love inſpire, 


Aſliſt me now: inform my vocal Organs 
With Angel Eloquence, Ned as can melt 


His heart of Flint, and move his former kindnels. 
(4 ) But if that fail, I will remove the cauſe 
boch our woes Ves, chat happy Charmer, 


That Rival of my Love ſball ſutely die. 


4m. Doubt not of che ſucceſs: What Hear of Steel 


Plac. Or ! Heavens ! how ee 

Arm. Lucky opportunity — thew up. 
Madam, be pleas'd to ſtep into that Cloſet, 
Till I can ſound the utmoſt of his Thoughts, 
And ſhew * naked to your ſecret view, 
Then wh 


And ſtrike his Folly dumb. 


Plac. Almighty Powers, whoſe Providential Care 
Exit Placentia, E 


Is ever kind to vertuous innocence, 
Oh! help me now in this Extremity. 


TACT Tv. SCENE It, 


Arm. Dear Madam, - =» YR 


he's in the height of impious Paſſion, 
You like a Bolt from Bend ſhall ruſh on him, 


5 
= LL * 
* 


*. 


26 The Perjur'd Huzhatd,' 


, Too N. Nen heard 


| Enter Baſlino. 

Ba. How does my Friend Armando? 

Arm. My Lord, Armando well, 
And wiſhes you were ſo. | 


- I rr 1700 thee cauſe 
2 | , I think 


re 
am 
Arm. My Lord, I ſhould be glad 


To find that Fever of your mind abated ' 
In which I left you laſt —— 


Bal. aſide. I muſt diſſemble now, 


Elſe I'll ne're gain my ends — My dear Armando, 

That Fever, thou ſpeakeſt of, is now ſucceeded 

By a cold Ague fit: The bare Remembrance 

Of my unlawful Paſſion ſhakes my ſoul. 
Arm. ſuch ſudden Cures have often prov'd pernicious, i 

And ye have reaſon to ſuſpect a wound 


Baſj. Not when thou knoweſt what Balſom I applied. 


Arm. There's fcarce a Balm for the deep wounds of love, . 


Beſides Poſſeſſion, and I cannot think 


| You have enjoy d Auel. | 


Baſſ. I ſwear I have not ——— 
But I enjoy my Reaſon: my free Reaſon : 
And who poſſeſſes that, can never cheriſh 
A thought againſt himſelf : For ſuch I call 


- Whatſoever keeps me from my lawful Wife, * 


My dear Placentia, to whoſe Arms I'll fly 

With all the eager haſte of a fond Bridegroom. . 

There I ſhall revel in the virtuous Pleafures 

Of a chaſte Bed — Oh! my Friend Armando * 
My dear Placentia's Friend! Canſt Thou forgive? ©? 
Indeed, I'm-penitent and will offend no more. 


Arm, My Lord, theſe are the words you ſpoke before ; - 


What greater Reaſon have I now to think 
You'll keep your promiſe ? 
Baſſ. Pride, Honour, Juſtice are come to my Aid, 
And Love too feeble co withſtand 'em all, 
Has left the Field to my victorious Reaſon. 
Pride, wich che proſpect of my future greatneſs, - 
Allures me to return with {peed to Zum, 
T* obey my. Princes Orders. 
Honour and Juſtice cell me I'm Placentia s, 
And that Aurelia is Ams Bride. 
Jo him ſhe gave her Virgin Vows: Nay, more, 


A 


To- 


To 
He 
My Paſſion is ſubdu d, and I'm teſolv d 
y 


1 


The Peijurd Hut band. 
loves 3 — n 


ſelf to give Aurelia to Alx. | 
If this be true, then you are my Friend again: 
But how came you to learn Avrelid's 


En t to Alonzo? 

ho I have it from him ſeli, who an hour ſince, 
Witch eager Fury he to 'venge on me | 
His injur d Love, and challenged me to fight: 


I chole with Juſtice to defend my Life, 


And quic Aurelia, rather than to vanquiſh 
in ſuch a Cauſe — 4l zo firait embrac d me, 
Call'd me his Friend, and vow'd I ſhould not go, 
Till I had feen him joyn'd in ſolemn Marcia 
With bright Aurelia This Ireadily granted. 
Canſt thou believe me true? 0 
Arm, My Lord, I do believe you 
And am orte joy d to hear your Reſolution: 
By Heaven ! There's more Glory inſubduing 
Our wild deſires, than an embattled Foe. 
Now do I wiſh his Wife had never come. | Aſide. 
Baſſ. Armando, Thou'rt my Friend, and on that fcore 
I muſt deſire you to repair to Trins, | 
With all the Good you can, to bear theſe Letters 
To our great Prince: and beg he will excule 
My ſtay for three days more And here this Letter ” 
Bear to Placentia ſpeak to her the kindeſt 
The ſofteſt things thy tancy can ſuggeſt. 
I ſhall make good thy promiſe | 
My dear Placentia ! Oh ! that ſhe were here 
Panting and warm within theſe longing Arws ! 
'Tis a long Age ſince I did ſee her laſt! 
Bur come, my Friend, you muſt this hour ſet forward. 
Arm. With all my Heart: But twill not be amiis 
Before I go to fix the Victory | 
Which conquering Virtue in your Breaſt has gain ; 
And if what you pretend be real Truth, 
I have a welcome preſent for Bae. e 
Madam, come forth ' Emer Placentia. 
Baſſ, What do I ſee ' My Wife! This was a "ucky Plot: Aſide. 


ay 


Hypocriſy did neꝰte befriend me more. — 


This was not like a Friend — why ſhould Armando 

Diſturb ber ſoft Tranquility of mind, . Py 
And give her ocular Bios of my Dilloyalty ? 

* Þ : Oh ! 


* | 


«„ ee 
Oh ! my Placentia! my belovetd Wikte | iran bers 
Oh! Thatl ſhould e're think to wrong my Dear 

Pla. My Lord, waſte not a h on my account: 
My Joys are infinite ſince you are mine, 
And what is paſt I eaſily forget. 
Nay, let me beg for Pardon: for Ikaow 
I have offended you in coming hither. 
I ſhould have waited this Return of Virtue: 
Or if abandon d, ſilently have moutn d 
My loss. without upbraiding my lov'd Lord. 0 
All this I ſhould have done, but mighty _— 
Too powerful for Duty to withſtand, 
Guided my ſteps to Venice —— ' 
In By my preſence would retrieve your Heart 

Gods ! That this Woman were Aurelia Aſad: 

Thos wonder of thy Sex.! Thou beſt of Women 
I bluſh to think — thou haſt heard my Folly: 
Yet ſince your love cancels your juſt 
You make me doubly bleſt: and F'll reward 
This excellent Goodnels with eternal 
Oh ! that thou hadſt been here Not all che Beauties 
That Venice holds could have diverted me, 
No, not one moment from my dear Placentis. 
Leng abſence is the Bane of new-born Love, 
But Fate ſhall ne'ce have power to us more. 

Plac. Oh! My dear Lord, your de 
And lm re- pald for all my — 
Armando, (ay, = he wondrous ki 

Arm. Madam, 1 told you Virtue 
Was ſtru in his Breaſt, and —_— it —— oes 
O'recome is Viele Love, Lth 1 
Was requiſite— And now, My Lhope 
You will forgive me, ſince all the Endeavours 
Lus d before ad been in vain. 1 
Deſign'd to let Awelia know your 0. 
But then perhaps ſhe would not have — me : 
Let this plead my Excuſe in ſending for Placentia. 
Without your knowledge. 


Baſſ. I muſt not let him ſee I am concern d. Aſide. 
I know 'ewas Friendſhip all, well meaning Friendſhip : oy 


Tonly am to blame: But I'll retrieve 

MyCredit in your Heart, and (Mill deſerve 

2 Name of Friend — And thou the beſt of Wires, 
Shane re have cauſe to doubt my conſtant Love. 


Oh! My Baſſo | Phis Excels of Ae 


Exalts 


- 
- _ 
: 
— 
_ 2 


* 


{ | 


g . My bright Aurelia, and by 


ene it 


. 

} 
x 
' 


. 7 Aula 


There's not a blaſt within the ower ofFortune 


Thou (halt ut te find me falſe, I fear Thog halt not, 
Oh chat l could engage 
would return to Taria with 51 le, 
if che ſtays I never can enjoy ** l 
Will, 


1 


Can ſhock my Happineſs. 


Akdowen thookol lives ſhoal, 
2 

You can't appear in Venice wich a Train 
That may n you bold in's 


Plas: ro Armando 
He is o kind, I wiſh Ine're 7 
What if l offer to to return 
Arm. Madma, yon will — wel: 


For [ rig — Ghet ſuſpect him now: 


I : 
5 mate you, 5 


Iwill go — 4 35 known Pa er. 
To welcom 00 you a at home. 


N [ thank tk hes? Woald my Dear then leave me 
So very ſoon? munen 


Bafa would be — N 


Baſſ. aſide. Oh! Heaven ! that I were not | 
— — my Lord, Lt — fe 3 happy. 
rce does an odace ſo | 
Baſſ. Oh 1 — reward this wondrous Goodefs ! 
Pia. My Lord, what makes you figh? 
Bal. To part from thee: Ba. fince *ris your deli. e- 
It hall be fo. Armando, to thy charge 
Ekere commit the Treaſure ol my Soul, 


3% The Prrjurd \Hubend. | 
Takecare of her * think — on her ſaſety 1 
My Life dep 
2 My Lotd. I kope you do not doubt my care. 
A., Dear Friend, Ido n 5 
May Heavens Ble 85 ſtil! attend myLove, | Embraces, & gots to 
My dear Placentia, p lead ber F. 
Plac. As 57 more guard my Baſſing, | 
Baſſ. aſide. & ſudden horror ſeixes all my Limbs : | 
; 1 at the 70 * ＋ 12 — Pallu own „ | 
2 — Tears unca th my guilty — « Letter w 
01 either give me virtue to withſtand Armando ke 1 . 
is im * | 
Wichout Remorſe: for I. half faVi Vin Baue Baſſino, Placent, 
Arm. Opent the Letter. A Letter (- And to Anrelis ! Now  curiofity 
prompts me to know the ſubſect What's hae? 
Reads. Ibhave diſpatcÞd — Ce 7 2 and found pre- 


tence to ftay 
Falſe, treacherous Man 
Thi: night I give 4 Mak a a ao 1 hope wilt divert Alonzo 
u the Prieſt has joyned aur h zwnd while 4] the (ores Fee 


in mirth, J Peat to the dear Sud wy Divine Aurelia 
Oh ! Villain, Villain? Monſtrous Vilaia - 


Oh! Poor Placentia ! But I will prevent | 
His Policy, and break his wicked Meafures. - Exit Armando. 
SCENE Il. ' "Pizalea' Lodgings | 
Entey Pizaleo - ag, 


bir. Why, u hat makes this young-Jade Nay ſo long? Adod, This.is 
to pay before-hand — Ha — Methinks I hear a laughing and giggling 
in my Wife's Arvartmentz' I muſt know whence their Muth proceeds. 
Ho! Here's Lucy coming Harkee you, pray. why did you make me 
wait ſo long? Nay, I'm reſolved you than't ſcape me now — | Goes to the 
or, and pullt in Ludovico, in.Lucy's Cleathi, Whoſe Cammode f all; off in the 
fSrrxgie, and diſcovers his bald bead} Oh! Benedicice ! What have we 
here ? A wan dilguis d in m#Wite's Chamber ! And I unarm'd !Oh ! 
Curſt Minute — Speak, Thou wicked Prophet, Thou Son of lai- 
-Quicy, what cam eſt Thou here for > Ha Thou Prieſt oſ 544, to offer 
$:crifices on the Altar of my Wife? Oh! My head! My Horrs u tigh 
I gon n to the ground already Within chere, bring me my Sword 2nd 
Into le 
IA Pox on all Petticoats = What a Devil (hall I ay dow? Oh! 
{or a Sword?! That would be of more uſe ro me now than my Tongue. 
Enter Lady Pizilta. 
7 Oh IThog u ickeg Nan Woman / 


LA. 


1 The. Perjierd Hubond. © 31 
Er What my.dear- Chucky? Why goſt Thou call for Aras, - 


Deaty ? 
e. To — that vile 2 which over uns thy Garden of 


=; 


| AU gte man Wente) A Thief tm be 
 — Raiſe the 5 e we might have had 21] dur 
Throats cut in — or —— Iamat aloſsro * off. aſides 

Px. No, no, I is mote gentle in Be | 

Lad. afide. On! theDevi 5 ſhe mean? Death, Heſs an Furies 
if I come off now, catch me at this ſport again and hang bang tme—Eme Lucy, 

LL, Oh!. are-you there, Miſtreſs > how came tnis man here in 
ag torn 1 Lady! if the 
| How y ion, poot Lady! 28 
1 of je! Now watt 1 
For Reaſons you — not | 
Pit. Ah! Thou w icked paitgof Bellows to blow the Fire of Iniquity! 

Why thou art the — thro which thy Miſtreſs ſacks the Air 
of Abomination ell me, I ſay, how he came here, and for what — 
3 — * ra 5-0 et | 
my are in her 

Luce to Pizal. Harkee, Sir, one word with —— you te temem- 
ber our t to 2? 

Pix. Why, what ha — 
8 Then imagine what l gelen d that Genrleman for: I'm honeſt,” - 
Sir. that's all ——- 

Pix. I'm honeſt, Sir, that's all Adimithing ber . POT 
Ti. Honeſt! witha Pox-— What ! and ſo you honeſtly provided 

a Companion for my Wiſe in my abſence —— ha- 

Lacy. No, Sit, I delign'd him for you Companien in my abſence — 
This is the buſineſs he was dreſt for: Therefore no mote words, but be 
lieve my Lady honeſt, or all ſhall out 

iz, Oh ! The Devil! This han t pals, 8 yon thinle 
yl be Cuckold, jilted, bubbled, and let ĩt paſs for 2 Chriſmas Gambol. 
Adod'give me my Bond again, Or-—0r—— Held: his Gane. © 

Lacy. No "hold the? Women and Lawyers ne're refund a Fee: 
Bur tis your beſt way to be patient now, III not take Blow. 

L. Piz. Why, all this whiſpering ? why maya t I know the buſine(s ? 
Pix. I am iniſtaken if you have not known coo much Buſineſs alrendy: 
But | am right enough ſer d I had more ground before-than 1 coutg 

manage; I had no need of my Neighbout s. 

Lucy. Right, my Lord ; Ground that lies fallow. will breed Weeds in 
time: hot yours is cl. u yer, | 
pit. Dm you Jets: I hall expect a better account, on h l 
find a Servant to ſec yoq out of doors to Ludovico. Exrum N Fila nd £6 


f 


EI 


Faich Thov're a pretty Girl 
But then pox od 't Thou'rt honeft, Thou ſayeſt thou carmot (wallow 2 
- Pill 1 tis gilded o te with Matrimony- 


"The Perjun'd Hunbond. 
Lud Well, this Soy fe Life ac 4 pinch She hes 
. os 


leave to make an Kalan 
aiting- woman now, I 1 


if it had not been for the 
hang d for a thief. 

, Lucy. A hat all amore, - Signior, No 

Lad. Faith, not mach —1 think 1 
Breeches — This transformation may 
Mortals of my Humour Come, 
to my proper ſhape again, for tho I have 8 | 
coats, I hate em upon my own B ack., Z tri : 

Lach. Hark !. I hear Count Bf e Mufick : He gives a Mask to 
night, you are already creſt for Maſquerade, worſt you ſtay and take a 


Lad Raad d rather dance a jig with Thee elſewhere : * 
And haft a good deal of wit too— 


e Manhood mit ny 


Lucy, Hum And that turns your Stomach 1 

Lud. Why, Ay: Faith my Stomach: s damm d — in theſe 
Matters : Yer, £gad if I could find one with helf as much Money as 
1 haſt, wiede —— Fd 2 2nd live honeſt: 

ve, t is, you" marry her ——— ; We .* 

Lud, One with the other, Child: Theres no living upon Love 
thou knoweſt——= Tho Faich 1 could Love well 

Lacy. Well, ſuppoſe I help you to a Lady with a round ſemm, you 'd 
kt ep your word and marry her ? 

Lud. I ama Gentleman, I om to break — And 

Lacy. Well, Sir, come tothe Mak, and 1 engage vou 2 Miſtreſs, if 
ycu are not oyer- curious. 

L With all my Heart: 

Im now reſolv'd to leave this Weaddeg Fraje, 
For no Man's ſafe upon 8 Hackney Jade 
Tr Allay of danger makes the Pleaſure Prin, | 
A Vircuous Wife will always be che lame. Exqmat 


£ ACT V. SCENE I 


4 Mack in Baſſino Lodging. 
PaTino, Alonzo, Armando in a diſguiſe; Placeatia in Man's Cloths ; 
Ig nior Pizalto, LA. pizalta, Lucy, &c. 
An En) of three Alen, and three Women of Zena Nations. | a 


Baſ. I Cut imagine where dtopt my Letter: : 
Pray Heaven it be where none can ever find it. Gods 


dias tis * 
and I will meet IE mae ea 


2 * Piioles do# 


A7 Child. | | - 9 
42 y; e e _ 
8 my Lord. . N 
have Catch me 


L. Ay: And I have a very — for one ait of it too 
Do you know this hand; my LIST n (ſhows the Bond) 
Pix. aſide. Confound . jilting ſneor 
Lud. Ha, ha, ha eb, « coufand Piſtoles «Diſk, my Lord? Y 
I hope you don't change often, ha ha. 
Fin. Huſſy, I'll be reveng'd — all falſe, tis oounterfeit. 
Lacy. Ha ha — But it had been current Coyn, if I had ſuffer d 
you 2 our ſtamp upon t per Pye chamber; my Lord — 
Pix. How Miſtreſs, have you rick my N a thou- 
i; Piſtoles, and never told me of it ? | 
Lucy, Nay, Madam, don't. frown—— Remember you have trick d 
him out of omeching too, which I never told him of — — Don't urge 
me to more Diſcovertes. 
Lud, afide. S0 —— Here's Trick upon Trick : But, taich. ſtrall 
never trick me out of my Liberty. Tm not ſo tond of a Wife to mar- 
a Chamber-maid, the with ten times as much Money: Aud to, 
8 * — Abigail, , your humble ſervant. Exit Ludovico: 
a — ade has me upon the 21 muſt be lent. W N 5 
hy — hes her Hugbands:Bed abus'd, 2 , | 
Can ne're expect the ſhou'd be better us'd. | Eair. 
| Lucy. Ha What! my Lover gone! With all my heart: Better | 
now than after; for whilſt I have my Fortune in my own Hands, I 1 - 
ſhall have no need to ſue for a Seperate Maintenance, and get noting | 
Yor ir Ae 
Arm. to Placent. Now Aon 80 May Heaven be propitious 
To your Deſigns : III ftay, and warch Rain 
And when he goes, will ollow with Ales 
Pla. Oh! my fick Fancy frames a thouſand ny pf 
Wich cell me that our meeting will proxe ka 
And warn me not to go, what ſhall l du , '- 
Mluſt I bear calmly my es loſs? ; ) 254366 Raw, 
Why do I tremble thus? 1 5 Sue, 


2 4 


34 7 
Sure, it can t be the fear of 
I go not I muſt loſe him, and 
n death to me and 
And Lite — him is che 
Therefore Lit on; I'll uſe words S 
That Tongue can frame to ſooth her into ES 
And diſſ her from this impious Marriage. | 
I I ſucceed I am compleatly happy, 1 Gn i 
If not I'd rather dye than live wich hate, = : 
Bur firſt, curſt Riva}, an ſhale ſhare my Fate. | ,-- Exit Placentia. 


B 'Tis now the ——_—— whitherdo Lgo? .. 
Shall I a Maid, a Wife, a Friend betraß ? 


No matrer « 
Al AE are rein, whore love bears ſway. ExisBaflino. 
"A. $ONG | 
__ hard {rats T the Seas grow bigh, 


b, = calm the 
5 5, 


So the be Thais Ades 
1h 7 = 
For Ruin ber flows, : 


© Plz: Come now, Gentlemen and Ladies, be plear'd to wall: into 
hone Rome: — ſmall Collation But where's my 


Lord Baſſme? Come, 2 $ gone before us · 
Arm. Where we will quickly es Ade. Alonzo a word with 
YOU — i Eu Omer. 


SCENE II. e e TA 


* Two Arm Chara, Aurelia Sola. 
Hur. 1 wonder much at my Baſſmo's ſtay : 
Oh! Love! hew ſwiftly fly thy Hours away 
When we are bleſt ! How tedious are thy minutes- 


When cruel abſence parts two — 
E rn or bang | 


No, A youn 
He fays e not go 
5 
ande ee 


* - Fs 
+»? 


7 


eee 


I care not what m 


Awr. Tis talſe 
Perhaps 


2 think my Blood too' baſs to mix With your 
But, Sir, your RE Ae and in * 


All Ranks are 


Nac. No _—_ that were all; 


he ed abe 


Au. A Strabger buſineſs wich mi ! I know of noneT have with 
2 3 


1 rg 
|; RE Rs CLE 
| One of Boſſme's Friends, whom he intruſta 
To be a witneſs of our Marriage 
Madam, Der 
to be here And having things Y im 
That much concern him, I made bold to 

Ar. Sir, I expect him 
I will account you mine e pleas d to 

Plac. My Brother, Madam is extreamly happy 
N — by ſo fa ic a Lady 

our Brother, Sir! is then my en, 

Flac. Madam he is. | 

Aur. Then I may call you Brother too: 
For all the Solemn Vows of Love have paſt 
Twixt him and me And bliſsful 
With li Torch to tie che Sacred 
Which be done this Hour 

Plac. This hour! ſay you? Oh! Madam, have a care: 
You tread inchanted Ground, and e're 
What Path you take, you're hurried to 

Aur, Where lies the Dang 

Plac. Oh ! 'Tis a fatal Tale, yet you muſt hear it: 
Therefore ſummon your Courage to your Aid, 
For — will need Kal, whilſt I relate 


oy fatal ſt 
Ak + how Iermbls / 


fy, s he dead? has any marderos vue 
Kill'd my Baſſmo ? 

Pe. No— heis well in health: but his diſtemper d mind 

A 

Longi to what 

5 Ar. Your ſpeech alla Rigl: G 
ut-yet, e're you if Count 

| 25 - uſt follow, 5 

Plac. No, he's not yours — Nor ever muſt. 

TRI an eee e 


(Exis Florella) 


Vows. © Enter Placentia in wen Cloath:, 


e bb Friend, 


—— 


will undo bim 


e 2 


be Perjus d aalen 


| dete ter e — He— ig-— e. 
; Oh? Gods 1 marie! 
Awr. Married ! 
Plac. Yes——Married—=to my Sine: 
To my unfortunate, abandon d Siſter. * Y 
Oh. ! do not you conſpire t undo her quite; 
Itis enough, ſhe's falſe Baſſino s Wiſe. 
' Aur. Gods!“ Married ! 
Add isit poflibie !'Oh ! Faithleſs: men? 
Oh! Truth! Oh! Juſtice ! Whither are you fled 2 * 
Now all my Fears and Horrors are explain'd. 
Pia. I'm glad Lreach'd this place in time, to-hinder- 
Thoſe ills that muſt have-waired on your Marriage; 
Now it is in your power, both to be happy, | 
And, in ſome meaſute, make my Sifter ſo. - Both rife. 
Aur, A Pmadox in Nature Bid ure 
Be happy, when you tob her of her Heaven 
Her dear Baſſmo! 
Indeed your Siſter may be counted ha 


If he's his Wiſe—H#—Wife—By Heaven! tis falſe— 


No, no——He has no other Wife but me — 
He is not married, you bely bim baſely 
He cannot beſo treacherong—=— + 
Pla. Madam, I ſwear, whate're I ſaid is truth ——- 
Do bur defer this marriage for a day, 
And if I don't produce convincing Proofs, 
May all the Plagaes a Woman caninvens- 
Fall on my peru had — N by Hea I will not 
Aur — No, ven I 
cant ſuſpect him Neither do I think 
You durſt maintainthis ſtory to his Face. 
Fi. Madam, I dare; Nay, which ts more; ru die,. 
Or 2 my nod 'd _ 0 Honour 


Oh! That he were bther to — he e 
may have w vour Family 

N Debinch'd your Siſter ; l 7 — would force him - 

To marry her > —- But, I muſt tell Thee, Boy, 

He's mine already -: nor would he forſake me 

To hold Command ore n 


oe « Pj Hutbend. 
ATT 4 fell rage 
T lace „that 1 1 may 4h ther haughty Ne 


to treat me this — Know, Madam, 
— am 1 Wiſe — his lawful, wedded Wife. 
With barrow d Shape | came to try your Virtue, 
Which I have found fo > light, that the leaſt puff 
Of wanton Love will blaſt it. Elſe wy Viſit 
Had met a better welcome Here with Sword Qld” 
yl wait his coming, Draws, - 
And 35 he enters pierce 2 nzughty Breaſt. - - 4 
I know he loves I hee, and therefore tis brave | 
Revenge, to let him ſee thy dying Pangs 
Thy parting Sighs will rack hin wor ſe "thay Hell. - 
Aur, His Wite ! Oh! lofolence ! 
Id vain you waſte your breath, it moves not the: 
Sy much I love him, Q much l w_ belov'd, 
That ſhoyld an Angel from 8 deſ 
To tell me he's marty' d. I'd not credit him. 
Kill me if you dare — He will revenge my death: 
That pleaſing thought gives 12 tom my Soul z 
To live without him Dearh indeed 
bell 1 a common thing, 
For ſuch I'm ſure Thou arr — 
Plac. Common! Proud wretch'— by Heaven that word gives 1 
To my ö Crexcre, 2 RES Stabs ber 
p, — Marder (no, 
241 Hi That to thy bert Lui, Plac.] Wer t thou aDervi-god | 
And durſt attempt this Shride, thus ſhouldſt thouſall 
Plan falling, Oh ! Baſſino ! Oh! 


That ides the ſtroke that rakes my guiley Life, 
For being Faithleſs to lene. 


B, AUahapy Rad Oh Oh ay. once Gra Aurelia ! 
þ - Cn , Curſt Aae Oh my W fe! How dare 
8 ' Iſtand the View of boch t Injur'd Women ! 
: g Oh! Heaven ! Why name I Heaven ven will not hear 

A wretch like me o, 3 orment 
a * 1 Oh 1 my Placentia 1 oh! 
Pla. Oh! My dear Lance ten you _ 

— he my Lord; be happy 

for your ſake, rr a 
os to make you happy 


Baſſ. Oh! hold 
fei not more Curſes on me hy — 
ehe ken live, but not for < no — 
on to clear me from her guilty blood — 
Oh! — 


Plac. Riſe, my Lord, riſe : Do not an your Woe, 
Voor Sighs atone for all, FT make een Death a Pleaſure— 
I fee him Ir he will ſoon be here=—— 
Baſl. Tg ne're ſee the Day. | 
The Sun would blaſh to ſbine on ſuch an impious wretch. 
* Here let me lye, and tear with theſe curſt hands. Tears the gromnd in a & 
A paſſage thro the Earth, and hide my Face for ever.  frafted mauer. 
Alon. within. Where, where's this Villain? Where's Bai? py 
Ar. Tis Ares Voice. 


Oh! . my Lord, fly from his juſt Revenge. Emer Adern bath 
Where thall I ly dom Juſtice ? Heaven is. kind 
In ſending him to help my lounge ward. | his 


"x A Aon Where $ er 


y 
£A i _.mm % 


* 


e Pejed Huthend. 
_ Kur. Here, Sir, I ft | 
hen there — a Yilein—Hamwhar | 
"Do 1 murdet d a 
Oh ! creacherqus thy 
Think on thy broken l 
Thy death I Will revenge, 

2 to ae N. Vila TAP a | 
Alon. to o now „ ce - 
Canſt thou invent to avoid my uſt — | 
JI Oh! That I nere had ne 
| Thy baſe, perfidious Tongue I fc s 

been prevented, and thou curſt in Hell — . 
| Thou Monſtrous Fiend | | 
Baſſ. You talk too much Let i ſee what you can do 1282 
* _ your Villain Ballino ful 
ake thy reward. KITE: 
! Enter e e a 
Arm. Hold! hold: Oh! Gods Gods ! I'm come too late. 


Wat has my fatal Friendſhip 
my fatal F done ! 
Ha Placentia curſt Letter 


Baſſ. My Friend Oh! Lbluſh.co-ſee hes: 
But let me 2 n- I need i; | 
Arm, Oh ! 


— 


And oh! m w Friend had Venus been my Guide, 23 


Why do I pegs bein Reſt and Miſery? wo. | \ 
Oh good Alonzo, ſay you pardon me, 5 | 
And let me die in Peace, elſe tull of Ferro 

e 

ght, and never, never reſt. 
En haſt my Pardon, and with it this Promiſe; 

Never to — 

Aw, Oh! ern — And I want—— - 


Breath to t Fare wel. Dies. 


The Ant Husbond. 


— Now —1 1 much e I lived. 
Face 


err. 
Ke ay Het mee 


For I muſt ve, and live without Amrelis - 
e brine r 


Daten Ny bs andere 


Then we not tremble 
Let our Deir jſt our Lives un 


4 


. k 


Ky Paſſg 0the Reals of ends night Kiſſes hire. 


T 


